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say, of Bully Hen'io a bve-l- n tlOn, When love. nur iin&rrViiii'ffd
.l ..... .

My first impulse was lo cry to my fa."

ther for help, and the next instant
brought him as near as be coa'd ap-
proach roe but there was I dangling ia
the air some feet from the shore, aad
what could he possibly do to rescue me !

I had sufficient presence of mind to
enquire of my father if he thought the
water very deep.

"very deep! said a strange voice
as a small skitf came immediately coder
me, in wtnch sat a venerate oia man, j a. tax prewnrea v'
who caught me in his little vessel just aSjthv.se ioourtifMl t
my strength was failing me. I dropped i that ta ai!evi i - ir - i ;t
from the vine to which 1 had been chug--! tJ reUuve rvs'ej w;.L; i .Ix. .

i "Young master, had yo t fallen into;
that water, you would never again have i

seen the light of the sun, I fear" said

dear, we must certainly makeadoe--
'tor of The, or a logician."

Aye, a logician," said my father:
'What CSV you my boy?

distance from home, they Were aaureto give him leg bail for it, as though hewere a wild cat or stray panther: and
well might they, for once in his clutches,
it were fortunate if they escaped with-
out visible marks of his flagellating skill,or perhaps a ducking, almost to death,
in a mill-pon- d: and as to, the old ones
seeking redress from Aim, what was to
be the consequence? why, scarce a day
or two would pass off, but the cider-pres- s

would be found unfit for use, the plough
and harrow broken, not an egg in all the
numerous nests oi the setting fowls, and
so for h. ,,, .

V L ? - - .
t i iw I nic S3 rvt i arvi omi-iia.- . - it""" niamytaken an unaccountabU; lik ns ,t

iared, to myselfwh h r i wns ih:f !

l listened attentively to his Ion? sto. i

about the "walking man of the woods,"
who, he averred, was never seen but at
moonlight, or in the day time during a
thunder gust, and that his uncle, Deade-ric- k

Hutz, had more than once encoun-
tered this strange man at a late hour of
the nighi,' who glided by him through
the bushes, followed by an animal, the
like of which was never heard of, whose !

head was a iharp-pointe- d spear, and jj

from whose sides and back sparks of j.

blue fire were constantly issuin-- r or
whether it wathat I praised rioxwi-t- y

tn rnouii irig thii lofu'est trys. ,it i

bnckuiu the wildest colts, or in r; I, :j
rmii r Thresher's vicious red ftjw. I

my deliverer in a voice rendered trenw-- f .viria rrpo-w- a tccoeat tLAJ t,oi- ct- - ; -
lous by age, as we both stepped u pen 'c Ural ttwaumcat, wis. I u vs.l t iii..
the shore. f tiw-uo- t youth aad iUa, v; r

"'Then indt-e- are we grateful to you,! ly the ru:"uie ccsirwver, w s.. .
Sir," replied my father, "for your timely j in; oar ae-- gJe !ue u.
succor but for vour small boat my son? 'Vhz .H-tu-e su U4ueU4 $.t
muai certainly tiave cncoun--re- u

risk of a plunge in deep witer without
being very dexterious in aw imming."

"That would have availed him but lit- !

tie here, Sir," continued tha old man. "a I

years formed itself at the bottom of this!
pool, occasioned, 1 have no doubt, bv a !

pties itself at '
the lower extremity of the adjoining j

creek, w hich at this particular s,
from several circumstances that h iv ;

come under my observation, appears to
know not but so it was. he would ..nkeiih.ir

be irresistible at the distance c--i a lew; tlj .. iu.-- u.an arc n a
feet from the surface." icuiiita'.i .:i-:- Im a w,t-3- -. ?:x

"And may I ask," said my father, -- :o
whom vve are then indebted for werc-i- t

a service as that you have just reuUcr -

"Oh! that matters not bv this l.mz I
am a poor silly old man fool enough to
persist in believing we were torm-- d to
aid and assist each other but dear melted a-:- wtiiUr L - i -

deai :! 1 have seen for man v a davjreutlv breath"
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e"aa,e down like the wolf on there Ayr.a
Ed t "r ' g'eiming in purple and

a rr tf tu.et' V li'-- stars on

lilt .

. bur .. i!!)il; on aee,.

j,, the ' f,,r'S' when s inmer is

u :t "f t itt t.ieir banners were
nt i n :

L,t ih inv l t!ie freet when auruiiin
hath blow:--

TIj! ii'-- t n the w.'rrow lay withprfd and
it:un.

fariheaniffl ol deatli s.ireud his wings on the

brrsihi d in t!.e face of the Ke as he
pf'd :

l.idji' r ot tin Vfi is deadly and

i,i ('!, hut ..lie-.- ' ie iv.!, Tiid ( r'Vtr
M

d witit iiid

i ;tr. ;i 1 1' . n- - !:;i"d nit the 1f a'li nf h':s '

oa il t.i g tgj'irt' !f w- itt ott tn.

f th- -

i;h ii" fc on h s rrw, hu1 t!e r s:
f:.a.l ;

t .e t :is vvtw; all ,i i.i, ban.if r
aiunt,

T.t isRCf unlii..- - a, the trumpet unblown.

tad t!i. widows of Aahur are loud in their
si!, ,

!(! ttir iiiivls aie brxkc in the temple f Daal :

r.J fht n.i.ht cf the ntile unsmote by the

si: )w iii the glance of the
L'ii- -

frrtiti tUr Suiurdtjy Erening Post.
The fike-bol- e.

"
- ri r... -- 3 ''

At no very con side ruble distance from
thecitv of Philadelphia, the Schuylkill

'i . i ,itWiVeu I HO US oosuiii nut; ui iiiLors
btautiful romantic streamlets w ith which
Mir country so much abounds where
nature, with her unerring pencil, seems
;o luve given, in her solitude, those ex--uis- itf

touches in the great picture of
cr6iioit, ns if occasionally to contrast
her own sublime reality with the fre-jur- nt

imitative efforts of human skill.
it s'ill retains the old Indian apella-uo- o

of U'issahiccon supposed to have
originated in the circumstance of a
rjung squaw of that name, the wife of
i'l;bra-e- chief, having taken retuge
!. ae about two miles from its mouth,

;ii r- - esc ping from a band of hosiile
--tvags, who, in the absence of her
hashandon a hunting party, had capture-
d, and were in the act of conveying
her to their own domains in the hkrh-Inds- ,

now cal' d he U ii" R.de.
It is in trn h h !oel) strt aie! :

Wat it was su live and twenty ears
go, when, a little urchin, I wandered
nd played upon its banks, with my
Hinger siter, Jean Poor thing! little

thoi'jihi h ihen how unlike the broad
nd liiU.w ott an of life, were the

meet in an. In ings of that peaceful rivu-k- t.

toll ii.finy a summer sun has sunk
khiiid the "iis rock,"" that, in mv child
ish moments, I used to think very near
if, not guile, reached the blue ceiling a
bove, and left us still pursuing the w.iy- -

rd butterfly, or gazing on the mimic
cataract, that, to our young eyes, was
the greatest wonder and beauty of the

hole scene. The tall oaks, with their
mossy seats beneath, decked with the
ruby eround-apol- e -- the playful squirrel
th! bounded forth a9 we approached its
iuiet haunt the waterfall the mill
rare ihe neighboring brook, where I
hod erectfd a dam thsi servtd in
iatin ;he liiiV machinery of a small
ntiii all. all apjtiar now as fresh to niy
itwiginatun,as 11 mv childhood were b:i;
ywttrday! f'nviable fieriod of human
lift when all around i brightness, and

nd peace, who is there that would
ot recall thee, if it were possible and

live over the sonny hours of infancy,
Wp-.t- e the world's proud honors, and the
tme baubles that glitter around man-b- o

d mil y to deceive! "

There aa miller's hoy. one Ilend-ric- k

liu'z. of Dutch parentage, us his
came ir.diCHtes, who went by th dis-liwiv- et

of Bui; if Hen. Tlu re
Ber ws a row, for mjles round, but

Hen was sure to be th greatest
feingoek amongst them -- lor mis-ie'- -.

nd evil i.oiiigs of fery
aa as renowned as any frt

of the age; atid, lL 'younfe.--u rs
nrt alut, if they eanght a glimpse oi

Hen, particularly if they were
re he owed them a jjrudge for be-J'- ng

him to the owner of a bleeding
w that he had wantonly maimed, or of
brood of young goslins, whose heads
had thrown in'o the barn-yar- d, as an

tntiniatit.n that their bodies were no too-I- f
r worth providing for ifunder such

Mrcumatacces, they caught a glimpse, I

ly a grin of simple incredulity, a.s he
breathed, rather than articulated, "The
Pike-H- - getting no farther than
merely aspirating the h.

I believe there was not one of us.
even including little Jean, that could re
press our risible faculties at the comical
expression of Hen' features. However
after some persuasion, and a promise of
reward, he consented to accompany us to
the delapidated bridge before mentioned.
I his we accordingly soon reached, and
I recollect well the expression of ray
father, "sublimely beautiful," a3 he cast
his eyes down the stream which here
seemed almost wholly excluded from the
rays of the sun, the tall trees cn either
side intertwining their branches above
in occasionally impenetrable masses of
green ioliage

But the bridge at first view appeared
in such a state of decay as to render it a
matter of question whether it were pru
dent to encounter the peril whio it seem-
ed, from some avowed invisible cause
however, awaited the luckless wight,
Deaderick Hutz, when in pursuit of his
heifer. (Jn examination, however, it
was found that one side of it had txen
recently repaired, and was quite secure.

"Come, Hendrick," said my motrer,
cheeringly, "lead the way, unless fou
are afraid the bridge will break." j

"Gosh! Pin not al'eard o' that neither,"
said Hen; "that ere plank's strng
enough for a load of flour, I warrant
if you'd a seed what uncle DeaJefick
seed a setting on that ere bridge ince
you'd "

"Well, Hen, no nonsense," sai j my
father "come, if you are assured l its
strength, lead us to where we prc-os- e

going; surely you are not afraidlbe-caus- e

you have heard some foolish 'to-- '
ries of this place." '

" am not afraid," said I, bofiy;
"come, father, let us go without hin,
then," taking my father's hand, whle
Ileo was ahout leaving us on his viy
back.

Mv mother laug!.ed at him and so
cm t mv laiiier uuerea lor iname so
stout a fellow and such a cowatd 1"' 1 en
stopped, turned round no he vv .11

i iij. i t .ii-not oe canea a cowaru; an-.- t vvi.r tn-- i

vonte ejaculation of "Go.sii !' he sia ed
past u.s and walked briiklv" upon

Jut, alas' poor ilea lie was to c'm-ftde-
nl

of the frail structure upon Ah.oh
he strode with so much assumed bold-
ness had it not ben for that misilaced
confidence ho would have porceivii that
he avoided tho part that was evidently
strong and secure, and chose that Vhich
was as evidently-wea- k and dangerous.
Before my father had time to aution
him of his error, he made the faal step
upon a plank decayed to rottenness, and
down he went souse up to hischn in the
water beneath, which here w. much
narrower anu in course OCej"or'ian at
other parts of the stream : but., among
his other qualifications, being a excel-
lent swimmer, he soon regain terra
firina, when, with an imprecatf, upon
us all of "Gosh ye!" he retreatet. t full
speed, homeward, and was sou out of
view.

All hopes of his further guidae hav-
ing been by this untoward accifnt lost,
it was determined to continue in walk,
notwithstanding, on the oppoe side of
the stream: the bridge was fisily pas-
sed in perfect safety, and a fr minutes
brought us to a part of tha romantic
stream, the recollection of iich even
now brings with it a feeling f supersti-
tious awe, like that which lell remem-
ber experiencing as, graug my fa-

ther's hand, I looked on scene be
fore and around us. J

We had crossed over, v a some little
difficulty, a rock that, prcjting into the
creek, had kept wholly, om our view
the curtained and exteile bower into
which we had enteredvj Beneath we
trod cn a carpet of greer verdure that
seemed newly spread, fc it were, by
some fairy hands for h approaching
revel: above us was an Yipervious ceil-
ing of the richest foliaji, that extended,
as before observed, ovf and across the
stream, the opposite Aank of which,
elevated considerably above that on
which tee were, gave e appearance of
an inaccessible wall, tthe foot of which
ne rivuiei passca, rnout a murmur,

along. All above, w, and around us,
the eye met nothin Jut the deep green
of shaded verdure, ithout a single rtiy
of the blessed sun enliven that deep
solitude: And all .as silent as the
tomb!

ifv lrtVP ! IS it rt lato?
"Four o'clock, w we are not more

than a mile from fine," answered my
father, as we resul-- j our walk.

"Theadore, tJre are some fine
grapes," said my juher, pointing to the
right, where thefrovvth of shrubbery
and underwood ffned an apparent bar-
rier on that side j this secluded spot.

Forgetting foj moment the feelings
to which the scJL bad given rise, I hast
tened followed ly little Jean, to gather
the purple fruiff-a-t hung so invitingly
in the dark reel, before aw. la my at-

tempts 'to "prclfe some of the largest
and best, I asdJidVd to the branch of a
trfle'lli'af extef, .j st;H further" into the
thick aiii passing ou with
nsy-eye- fi.vt.;Aivard to the prize I kept
m view, littif I of the peril to
which ty had (posed myself for a im-p- k

btKiclv Yldel-ghtfu- l grape.-'.- ; The
bougkon wia I had placed mysilf, too
near its exnity, suddenly wa y ;

Ijosfmy c'ung to an end
of-th- vine j,a t bad fastened its stout
tendril 4 i) x-- ur of th oak. Looking
below itie, w-s- of dropping
Upon the gnuadi it was with feelings ot i

dread and apprise' 'that I beheld myself
suspended iver-- a large pofd of water, so
dark, and4iil, and dismal, that it wore
the appeaance of a subterranean lake
on which stephyr had never played, or
a sua-bcanev- lodged:

love, was beaming, like an ever bright
though clouded star, through parental
authority? who that has felt and seen
all this, whose heart does not warm atthe name of parent, with delightful re-
verence and affection, when, .in , afteryears, recollection strews before us the
sweet flowers that were wont to deck the
paths of infancy and youth! -

"Well, doctor
what are you studying about now?' said
my mother, as she entered the rural lit
tle back parlor, where I had seated my- -
&en, iKHiaenng over the information and
remarks of Hendrick Hutz: -- "I think.

"I would rather be a magician an'
swered I, thoughtfully.

'A what?" inquired my father and
mother at once,

"A magician," I repeated.
"And why a magician, Theadore?

Have I not before told you there are no
such thinjjs as masicians? You have
rean mose .rnoian tales I bought you too
soon, I fear, The."

''Indeed, dear father, 1 was only jest-itii- r,

but I 'hought a magician 1 mean
u h mi one as we read of last night

cunJ soon find out all about the Pike-I- I
.le."
"The what?''' again inquired my fa- -

-- 'And the old bridge,'" I continued,
tiiOiightliilly

"Tue hri-lgc'?- said my mother.
"And the white house and the large

eyes and "
"Why the child's crazy. What are

you talking ab jut, Theadore ?' continu-
ed my moi her.

"1 mean the Pike-Hole- , mother, that
lien has ieeu tailing mo of, on the banks
of tho Wis.-ahiec-j- where nobody goes
now, because of ,'

"Th'-odore,- " said my father, "that
boy. Hen, as you call him, is not a fit
companion for you, my child; and I am
very sorry you are so often with him.
Ilut come, tell us what ho ha3 been say-
ing to you alnjut this, what y Uli Cm. il it,
Pike-Hole- ?"

"Ves, father, because it oace had a
grea'. quantity of rih in il they cail
pike "

"And a very good fish it is. Well, go
on, my boy."

I proceeded to narrate all that Hen
had told me, as particularly as possible

not forgetting, of course, the untime-
ly end of poor (Jitley Brunt, and the sad
catastrophe consequent upon the attempt
of . Deaderick Hutz to cross the old
bridge.

"Weil," said my father, after I had
concluded, "do you really believe all this
nonsense of Hen's or shall we golo- -

... ....ur ..in. .,,- -.
uh-so- s ourseivesf

I confess the proposition at first star-
tled me. . .

"Come, sir," he continued, "to-morro- w,

on my return from town, if it is" a
line evening, we will walk in search of
this terrific place; and if we find it, you
will then have it in your power, though
so much younger than he, to put to
shame this foolish boy, your informant,
for his childish and ungrounded fears of
a spot that, I doubt not, you will discov-
er to be as harmless as your favorite
play-groun- d by the high rock."

Now I have always felt conscious of
a full share of ambition, and more than
once in my boyhood, my mother's opin-
ion to the contrary, notwithstanding,
have 1 had a strong yearning toward a
sword and a pair of epaulettes, especial-
ly when hearing of military prowess
and fame of the Frst Consul of France,
or of England's naval hero, Nelson: and
so, thought I to myself, what! do that
wiiicb Bully hen is afraid to do? the
thought had something of pride and self-sanlacii- on

in it and i dropped to sleep
mat uight, more pleased than otherwise
wait the prospect of the promised walk
on the morrow.

And the morning opened fair and beau-
tiful it was one of those remarkable
line, ciear days oftened experienced up-
on the approach of autumn when the
glorious sun shining forth from an un-

clouded sky of the deepest blue, seems
to impart an Unwonted lustre to every
object, and marking, therefore, so dis-

tinctly, the bold outlines of light and
shade.

Tue business of the day transacted,
at an early hour in tne afternoon we
were already on the way to this dreaded
neighborhood of the evil one; the fine-- j
i j or tue weather and the little heed
taken of my wonderful narrative the
preeetiiug evening, (except by a laugh
or two. at my expense, as. at times, 1

woild look aeda e, at though pondering
uu wtia might be the result of the expe-
dition,) and the distance also not being
very great for an nfte moon's walk, hav
ing induced my mother with lutle Jean
Ufucceuipuny us. -

,
'

We nad not proceeded far before we
observed tlendrick Hatz sauntering along
be.orv us, ; ;'. '

"Whistling aa he went, for watt o; thought,-

and it-- w as dete rmii.t 1 so Jar to encou
the acquaintance he appeared bent

on maintaining with nue, as to ask him to
be our gu:d over the old bridge to tne
identical spot in question. -

"So, Hen, we want you to show us the
way to the Pike-Hoie- ," said my father,
as we came up to him.
s. Anan," said tlen.

"1: you are not busy, will you go with
us?" . ' '

Anan!" repeated he, edging off to
the other site of the lane- -
: 'We want vou to show, us the" way,
Heu, to the Pike-Uoi- e.

'

There was first a vaosnt stare, indicat-

ing a want of all comprehebsion as to
the nature of the request made then a
look of inexpressible surprise and la&t-- j

ooa tti fairy i.tmBu timj(9; Ki;'who had appeared ij us W '

.- wevcrtii5jtii tiff grjLZi t-
-.

'h::s eiarbic, besesti a k-- r bra a

wared over ti--e csart.'c stn
its tablet a orca .tt we t -

f proacheJ, the br.ef iascr a -- f- ,I

cuard. we-- perv?ivt :,'t t,..e ::tt ur 4 ivj
ecravrj ip.-- it -- .'Un, cat CJ"
fruia w hi.--a il a: Jt

'

,

ixru rjus. iv-- t. a ii-tceutre c l wi..c:"i 4I a lw. i evi -
sIJeralM inzs, tat ci aau-.-

into tnis we wi cvjw..I;v b
the otd ttuta aad t. Cxis a::ta U ...

ly toad i Jca, arJ tj.:
cess ot ii!xiJt.M"t-'.- .i 1.5

-- uracd IX sa.4 .L-- "d t...i
w ia : see Carl f"

To be sure. cat J . a.u z ;

r;u-- , inr, c bjc VvKif 4r;a. a 1st
s.-- e th- - w;rvU Jj-;.- " ;

;

.

n-- a r t "o u4vn. . - e - - '.
a:i ! ili i.-- J i. h ; ..t u . :

j Here p-.- ; a bed ..441. a

'c au;fr. u ;:i; t r ; .

i bon.-a:h- . 2:-- t c-- 1;, . j .
j nia.u.y m i a u e i trv a : r e--

iaua - unce tia: LU .. :tfi o." i:....sen it ad; r. :m atK-- .

"Why. Carh. ! or. ! 34i.i l.1 V ..

as h-- - ar'jrcriei U .12, ""JL..I Jv...-,- ,

.il .r Le - J'fi Li... vrlf v

4 i 't" it-- ct:-.r:i.-

:tc!i for li Ia-s- b.---. . J.. "i J,

e ; ....':'. o.:j.r ,

lit 3.
tout ; ; : a ... i.
ing vi a Lira.--: h r ... :h,-- - ivt i 1

d fuu:. u.it
o.i L.s foe II. t.a v. .: . A jr,.'V
eened alm. In-- . ...

tain. lie svea ii::
Jtm; creaur tiA--t u. i-- i L-- x: a
direct.oa ei hi. i a.vi etaki-- s .a
etfort to approach n j..--rr ? t.t
sinking iatj h'. forn;er rs.

out his wasted liiV. a-- i.ei.
"Burr him. Joajj. c-a- r t?sit t tn-t::- ar.-- -: .

e- ;.-.'
" ... u ?

raise o-e- r b.m a f r 1;; a .

. a .
nttair.2 care i ie a

my ree t.t,. .e
mnv L : v'...-y- it
peace. t

R my fvij-f'jir- m we rti:a--i
ed to tlw bouse : the jhjb Mt...
in ihi act of po.ii'.r t- ? ,
hanging in the roost, a.-v-i - rr-- ;
nounced t!ie wvrl. Mv a h - .n &j J

grand unhr, MtiiKi." I tho-vija- t il
could je rceiv e t!'.e Ad v.i tn", bre t !

with renewed a h
and hnusclf ' j.naI i - s i 1
semb!aa', U roptvd s.teat! ta: a ts

After a wu.Ie he --.Wn?.!. -- W ; v.
Sir, I Late had my Civ f h.-..- - :::e
all; shrt. L.t very. err f
original of that M.-- ct t w

'
.'

she diel u.j-ieO- tu tt.e r.-.- e ;

when I was absent tt r he r. rt' j r
iust ia tittw u nit iv,
in t!i c;.t!it sxr. i k.er 4 - t'. r U.;
vault and site- kt: nvt a luia;
herelf; y"t e h-- a'..ks ta wm
Sir. who grew ep a:i-- i a-- a?--fir- st

in her rndcarta sa'vrnr-s- - a.
iu her in-- . I. g--t w..t.. .
rie.J. Sir."

T, e i i n.-i.-t j a ic I

gain s:t--z'-

"A vi:,.au.S:r,'
W h- r..--i J ii -torg'it if." Ui Sf ...

intetupe ranee and im:ucra.
heart cf u y weei ch.td
own rs? ! atio i ar.-- J

1 th Li..J'V tit a w . w
yielded up her spirit mv ay.,
queathiag to my e-r-e. a 1 tVi t-

paternil uncle, her oa l.?:"e l
Sue spea is ny,t p?irt her ?,--

mc.tj n;i h'-- r pjriti'rct aiinr . 5

near and rv f.''--- i. t.- e.
."Vour lea 2'aen-- d : - tjn. Si?, a.?

br?--r- i but the mi!.i of fi.rra
.e'l -- .; ! r d m'i'h i a ill y i .

have lvel thr.'uz' iaay evest wl. t

ar-- n;w b ;t ti-- e r.C - '.. ' - v ;
Il d ViiU f "' rr. S-,-- - .f V ;- 1 --

. .
not "a-:t.i- st or ;ls l i - r ,;:. n
th-- bou-- Jarie vt j e?i t " alt !'

-

a z rear jiace ic e v- -r

! a'h rf rnv w..; a !i '. !

ttriHjgH the th-v- ivta f f

o.br ! wf H c."'; t at w mi '

m"i":ar ! ttv?. bv tar f ' - j

tare4 I w. 1 ,,-- ? if e t '

w irn-'- ! oe a r-'ir- a my i ; w a ... 'I .
f M.'.t ; i- -. : rr-- a r.i .-

- ra"?:"i'-- ! -- fc- s
4

i
rnet wfh a hi-!--- a t a--c ti fc P'... I

' ifiies t -- a 1 -- """soia t W4 t ' .

the f r-

;:. '.or ! ;:v i,-j- ''
V t i wir--- c fvS.n i ' w t J t
f a n . V" C.il 1U MV C !3 . r - C i 4 . .

f

'H e o'i m n aVcJ d ....-- I j

t
rn v be t.e V c. csa n" i- -r woti
tha? Her. told rue c:
wa -

"ily rcasua for afiiai" 1

fatier. thai a w are tmift, m

return f thi- - lotkei-fo- r r.-- it e :r.
by-Vf-rc- aJ joar rm-Wnr-f-.

would give u trrat ptijar?. tV
rally vpcaJ rtaeaer ia ti'J

m? his boon companion through many a '
ramble along the borders of the Wissa
hiccon. even to where Robeson's Falls
present to th; .; of the admiring pas-
senger along the Ridge Road one sheet
of liquid silver, from shore to shore of
that romantic stream, which, passing
over this last of its many mill-dam- s,

gurgles over a bed of rocks to the adja-
cent Schuylskill.

I frequently remarked, however, thmt
there was one spot on the binks of this
stream that H "i ufiifbrin'y avoided. In
all our rambles to and fro, I observed
hat whenever we approached a certain

sinal' bit niueh dilapila'eJ bridge, h- -

wtvil I s rike 'T iumie lia'ely in a direc-ti-.- u

from the wa'er, 'an 1, by a circuit- -'

unr of )! full half mile, ex'rnd hisj
a to my urea! wonder sometime, no

matter wtia! urceur errand he mi ;rht have
t r u s- - nt on by his ern;!er, or what
might have b-e- ii his own inclination for
haste in arriving at his place of destina
tion : nor would ne ever reveal to me his
reason for thi.s singular manoeuvre, so
regularly repeated, until one day, very
tired with clambering over rocks and
precipices, I begged he would not go the
round way home, but keep straight on
wards by the margin of the stream.

He looked at me for a moment in fear-
ful astonishment: "Why, for sartain,"
sa;d h-- , "you don't want to go by the

wi.at note l'" I inquired.
' "Co ne along, hoy the Pike-Hol- e.

Don't voti know the Pike-Hole- ?"

"Nor
"Why then you don't know nothing.

Come on 11 tell you when we get
round this path." .

Taking me by the hand, he quickened
his pace as he spoke, and not many min-
utes brought U3 again in sight of the
stream, and not very far from our homes.

"And vou don't know nothing about
the Pike-Hole,- " said he: "Gosh! if you'd
ever go t at ere way, fyou'il never want
no more apple-butt- er this side o' Christ-
mas, I know. That's where old Satan
kept his fish and a tarnation
sisiht o' pike he had there, 1 can tell vou.
Don't you know the white house t'other
side of the creek, just over the bridge?

welt," he continued, lowering his tone
almost to a whisper, "that's where he
u ed 'o a mid carry his fish there o'
iiyhts:' i ih IhIv con! I "ell what

fv 'did '!; 'i. for e fire nT I T lit vva

ever seen tln r , x. . p i.nr-c-, when un
ee D.jaderiek spied, in n window up
stairs, two larg fierv ! t!ia' le vva i

sure was old Satan's eyes, lookinr full
at him, as he put one foot on that ere ol 1

bridge, to cross over, one moonlight
night, after a stray heifer. But, cosh!
1 guess t'other foot did not go a Per it
though, for something knocked him flat
through the old bridge into the creek,
and tr'ad was he to got out alive, and
make the best way home."

"And does he stay there still, Hen?" I

inquired, in the same suppressed tone of
voice. -

"Stay there still, boy? Umph! go
that ere you'll soon se", I

warrant hut thv' do sav he n- v. -

been seen for a long whi!. ''" j

ihercV no mot? pike ther .. v

evr has been, since Gllley Drunr. '"hf ;

old blacksmith' at the falls, went a I'.'S

ing drunk, and ''threw his hook in thai
ere hole ari l, gosh! something laid
hold o.r h'"?' h'"''k,- a'nd jerked line, and
rod. and p x r fSi'le'y, down to the bottom

if it has' any that is." " v "

- ."But, II .Mi. maybe he fell it." r

"Fell in yc ur granny I tell you, boy,
he was jerkedi in. don't I? an 1 n vhlna
but his hat ; has ever ,been' sen or him
since, and that smells o 'brimstone to this
day.",, -- v

B? this time vve had reached the mil!,
HetiV place of empiov ment and abode
iind, rnmina'iiig on my uncouth compan-
ion's st range stories about the Pike-Hol- e,

sxt'ti ii'inJ myself beneath the shelter
ef a parent's projecting root.

I 'a i- - u! - What a train of reflections
dos lha word bring forth! Who thai

! eve." b en imrished the maternal
X'ur. wtib the nt.vam tif love flwiri2.

! n ..... n Z .; . m . V'. ua n luimir i ft 1 1

Rnn Hawing ,ui
uncon-ciuusl- y we 'lept beneath the look
that btamtd with tenderest'affVction:
who that ha ever set pon the paternal
knee, or gambolled round the internal
hearth with A'W, the mimic playmate in
our childish: sport, only to enhance jta
pleasure or usconseqaenee in our eyes:
who that has ever felt the parental ca-

ress, or received the parental admon- -

;ow the action of men show the con -

trary of this mistaken notion of nnQ-i.- i

"ou reside near this place: euqusr-- j
ed my father. j

"Aye, Sir," said he, pointing up
hill oa the opposite side of the p.i j

"there will my boues rest, i hop..-- , aui
mingle their dust with "

'i tie old mail paused, and 1 could per- -

ceivo a tear steal oown nis agea cnee i

as he turned toward tne ?kiif, apparently !

with the intention oi leaving us.
There was in the direction he pointed j

an object but indistinctly seen tb rough
the trees, the snow-whit- e appearance of!
which Deauiuuiiy eontrastea who tte
green verdure around it; and which, oa
more minute examination, proved fo be a
Tomb, ornamented at either eud'atih an
Urn.

In the act of stepping into the skitf.
as if suddenly reccilectmg hio.3U", he
turned to my father, and with aruuou
nance expressive of affability as well as
dignity, "But come, Sir," he said, "you
have been strolling far, perhaps with
your lady and young ones, walk to t ie
Hall 'tis near and "

He was interrupted in his friendly in-

vitation by a cry that proceeded from the
summit of the hill before us of "Grand
papa! Grand-papa- ! where are you.
Grand-papa- ?'

"Here, child," he answered, raising
his voice, "here, at the fish pond: What
is the matter, my love ?" he added a.Tec- -
tionately as there issued from a path,
overgrown with thick underwood on the
opposite bank, a young and blooming fe-

male of about fifteen, who with breath-
less impatience was seeking the old gen-
tleman by our side.

"Oh! Grand-pap- a, poor old Carlo is
dying, Grand-pap- a John has just told
me and so"

Observing us she stopped, and Ixked
for an instant like a living statue in that
embowering shade, so intently she gaz i
on the strange faces of those w ith whom
her Grand-sir- e was conversing.

"What say you, child, Carlo dyin?
then I must leave you, Sir but no
come, Sir, you shall go with me and ree
ruy faithful grey-houn- d. Poor Carlo!
art thou indeed going at last to leave thv
old master. Well, he must follow thee
soon, old dog."

"But, Sir, resumed my father, "we i-
ntrude"

"Will you follow, Sir, we will riot
venture in the skitf this path wiil lead
us round my old fish-pon- d Maria, my
love, meet us at the Urns."

So saying, he led the way along the
margin of thi3 singular piece of water,
that lay as a dark mirror at our feet, re-

flecting nothing but the gloomy thicket
in w hich it was embosomed, dull and dis-

mal as though its banks were forni'i
for some devoted solitaire, whereon to
find seclusion more selected loneii - s
more lonely.

"Pray, Sir, inquired my ia:l e-- . "is
this the piece of water they cat; t .v'
Pike-hole?- "

"The what?" returned the old man.
My father repeated the appei'atio-i- .

"I know it by no such naaie. said our
conductor. "In the days of my nan-hoo- d,

it wa a favori-- resort cf mio.
I had it formed originally for th . p ir-po-

of a recreation i was very ft i :.
that of angling and if th5 tia--3 species
of pike I preserved here has given it thit
appellation. I care not if it retain it.
Poor Carlo! how in my wander-
ings across the creek in my first set

h'jre would I have been lost in the
dusk "of evening but or that fao.h'ul
creature! ha would leal me ius'i'ienve-- y

to this my frequent haunt and h : is
dying, is he, child! did you not say
Carlo was dying, cuikif"

The old man caught himself a he was:
sinking into a train ofothought in which I

ourselves were apparently abut ta bej
forgotu.n and with aa air of dlgnityj
and politeness, he continued his ofSceoft
ru5de round one extremity of the pool,
mv father and mother, myself and little t

Jean, following close to the rear. I

i
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